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jungle, ditches and masses of rock. Akbar, however, threw caution
to the winds, and moved fearlessly towards Sarnai. Abul Fazl's
narrative of what followed bears quotation:
The tiger of the forest of courage displayed the power of God
and slowly advanced by the narrow ways. Raja Bhagwan Das
was beside him, and when on every side there was hard fight-
ing three daring men rushed from out the ranks of the oppo-
nents against the lion-hearted sovereign. One of them lunged
at Raja Bhagwan Das and aimed his javelin at him, but the
Raja stood firm in his stirrups and attacked him with his spear.
The javelin did not hit its mark, and the Raja so smote that
wretch with his spear that he was overthrown. Just then the
other two attacked His Majesty. The thorn bushes were an obs-
tacle, and the Khan-i-Alam Shah Quli Khan and some others,
who were near at hand, were so unfortunate as not to be able to
assist. That tiger-slayer and world champion when he saw that
those two evildoers were coming near him urged on his horse
and jumped over the thorns and in front of them. The glory of
the divine radiance frightened them, and they fled. Ibrahim
Hussain Mirza was vanquished by the fortune of the King.
This was the first time that Akbar was engaged in hand-to-hand
fighting on a battle field. After this his courage and dare devilry
became legendary. He was convinced that God was on his side, and
that his daring was only a reflection of the divine dynamo that pro-
pelled him. Combined with his great physical prowess, this belief
became the biggest single architect of his greatness as a conqueror.
At Sarnai he came of age as a soldier of fortune, and his reputa-
tion for invincibility spread throughout the land. His name
became a synonym for victory, and many poets competed with
one another in lauding his qualities as a dauntless military cam-
paigner. Wrote Maulana Mansoor:
He is great; he is sublime: he is the dawn of Destiny, Enemies
shudder at his approach; they flee before him like morning dew
at the rise of the sun; he is invincible, eternal in fame and
.glory. The light that comes out of his forehead is the despair of
his foes; it cattnot be countered by swords and spears and
stately soldiers; this light spells the doom of those who happen